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Birth-Day Loyalty. 


LOCAL ALLEGORICAL EFFUSION, 


1 (IN TWO PARTS). 


AS PERFORMED 


At SADLER's WELLS. 
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Haccup DISS 


INTRODUCTORY CHAR ACTERS 


ASMODEUS — Myr. Dighton. 
HERMAIT = Mr. Jones. 
Pup — Mr. Perry. 


ALLEGORICAL CHAR ACTERS. 


NAVAL OFFicER 


— Mr. Wordſworth. 
War — Mr. Durancy. 
DiscorD — Monf. Fialon. 
DuLNESs — Mr. Boi ſmaison. 
MirTH — Mr. Dubois. 
HARMoNY — Mad. Marcheſini, 
PEAcE — Mrs. Perry. 
PLenTY — Mrs. Dighton. 
INDUSTRY — Miſs Keys. 
COMMERCE — Mrs Baker. 
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ScENE—— AN HERMITAGE. 


Hermit and Pupil. 


RecitT.— Hermit. 


Shut from the world, and far from mortal ken, 
Here let us ponder o'er the ways of Men, — 
Here, o'er the Lamp, conſult the Grecian ſage, 
And read mankind in his enlightened page; 
Then moralize, from noiſe and folly free, 

And taſte the joys of calm philoſophy ;— 


Joys that can ne'er on kings and princes wait, 


Nor thrive at buſy. courts, in regal ſtate, 


Aſmodeus riſes. 


Ha! ha ! ha! ha! ha! ha! 
Well ſaid, old Philoſopher! faith *twould proyoke 
Any Devil to laugh at ſo arrant a joke! 
B 


FOURTH OF JUNE, &c. 


Here 
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Here, ſhut in the dark, and moſt wilfully blind, 
You think to obtain a full view of mankind ! 
Away with your books —put them all on the ſhelf, 
Quit your cell, follow me, I'll inſtru& you myſelf. 
Nay, dread nothing ill I'm a devil, *tis true— 
But, leſs hurtful to man than ſuch mortals as you. 


(> 


SONG, 
My name is Aſmodeus, Sir, but commonly call'd the 
Devil, | 
And you and all the world conceive me full of ſin and 
evil; 
And with my fin and with my name, you uſe a won- 
d*rous knack ; | 
For when a miſer cheats an heir, you ſay tis dev*{;/þ black. y 
The ſtormy wind blows bleak and cold, you ſay *tis 
dev liſh keen; | 
Your racer, Nimrod, loſes fleſh, you ſay he's dev'liſb lean ; ſ 
Young Sukey goes to meet her love, ſhe's in a dev1i/h 
_ fright— | 
Her father pops, and ſpoils her ſport, and Suke looks 
dev liſb white. . 
Now, Iriſh Pat meets Sheelah dear, and ſwears ſhe's 
dew liſh neat, 
And Pat and ſhe they hug and kiſs, and fay *tis dev'liſo 
ſweet ; | 
| At nine months end, poor Sheelah finds a feel that's 
| dev liſh new— 
| She tells her Pat, ſhe's dev*'/ifþ ſick, and Pat looks dew'liſh 
blue, 


_——_ 
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REcrr.— Pupil. 


Trifler, begone — thy boaſted taſk reſign— 
Thy food is ſatire—ſage inſtruction mine: 
Miſlead me not, vain, buſy, thoughtleſs fool, 
Whoſe only joy on earth is—ridicule. 


Aſmodeus. 


Nay, as I'm a gentleman, that I deny ; 

No courtier's more civil, than ſometimes am I. 

My devilſhip ne'er was of ſunſhine afraid, 

Nor quitted the light to lay hold on the ſhade ; 

And I'll quickly produce, to convince you *tis true, 

A proſpect, the brighteſt you Britons can view: 

Hark ! loud acclamations proclaim it on earth, 

That this happy day gave your Sovereign birth ; 

Then let's to the capital inſtant repair, 

And take a ſhort view of ſociety there ; 

From loweſt to higheſt the ſcale we'll ſurvey, 

And behold with true pleaſure the joys of this day. 

Be dumb, as inviſible — grumble no more— 

See, hear, and grow wiſer, thou wiſe man of lore. 
Firſt of the joyous throng in Wapping ſee, 

How honeſt Tars expreſs their loyalty, 


(Scene changes to Wapping. ) 


A Dance or SAILORS, &c. 


Rcrr.— Aſmodeus. 


Now onward to St, James's let us paſs, 
There view the ſcene as in a magic glaſs : 
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Where Britiſh worth and honour crowd the way, 
And good and great ſhine eminently gay. 


(Scene changes to a View of the Court-yard at St. 
Fames's, with the Equipages of the Nobility. 
Sc. paſſing acroſs ). 

ReciT.—Aſmodeus. 


Prepare thy mind for new delights, 

The ſplendid ball-room now invites? 
T here feaſt thine eyes—there man of reaſon fee, 
How happy, how beloved a king can be, 


(Scene changes to a view of the Ball-room, with 
the company ſeated according to the Court- etiquetie, 
on his Majeſty's Birth-Day.) 

Tr0,—Aſmodeus, 
How great is the pleaſure, how ſweet the delight, 
Where Kings and glad Subjects thus firmly unite, 
Hermit. 


How great is the pleaſure, how ſweet the delight, , 
While George—great George and his People unite. 


Pupil. 
Sweet—ſweet—how ſweet the delight, 
In Loyalty, true Loyalty when Subjects unite, . 
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PART II. 
Hermit and Pupil. 


REcrr.— Hermit. 


In truth, where I ſee a whole kingdom rejoice, 
And the greateſt Man in it unſullied by vice, 

J fell that much leſs I'm diſpleaſed with mankind, 
And a ray of philanthrophy brightens my mind ; 
Methinks I could yield to the joys of content, 
And laugh at thoſe follies I cannot prevent. 


Aſmodeus (coming. forward.) 


Say you ſo, my old Grecian ?—why then, to make ſure, 
We'll viſit a ſpot that ſhall finiſh your cure, 

Where mirth and true loyalty always are ſeen, 

And whim ever offers ſome pill for the ſpleen; 

At this very moment my Devilſhip tells | 

Gay fancy decks out a fair treat at the WELLS. 

Then behold her feſtivity brought to thy view, 

And enjoy the glad ſcene, as a Britain ſhould do,— 


(Scene draws, and diſcovers the Stage emblema- 
tically decorated with an illuminated Picture of the 
Royal Family) 


Allegorical Proceſſion, with Song, Dance, &c. 


PEACE. 
Attended by Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes. 
PLENTY, 
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PLENTY. 
Followed by a number of Agricultural Characters, Ec. 


INDUSTRY. 


Leading two Children, and followed by various 
Mechanics. 


TRIO and GLEE. 


See peace and plenty join the feſtive lay, 
Crowning the pleaſure of this happy day; 
Chearful and active ſee induſtry ſmile, 

And ſhare ev'ry bleſſing in this favour'd land. 


Every heart this day rejoices, 
Loyal ſubjects raiſe your voices 
Till the lofty welkin ring. 
May the ſov'reign live for ever 
Deck'd with glory fading never. 
George for ever! — Live the King! 


COMMERCE 


Emblematically attended by Merchants, Soldiers 
Sailors, Ec. | 


Sox. 
Hail to the day whoſe beams again 
Returning claim the choral ſtrain, 
For him who fills the throne: 
For 
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For him the Guardian of our Laws, 
Will every ſubject ſhout applauſe, 
And make this day his own. 


Cuno. Hail to the day, &c. 


Bleſt be the day which gave thee birth 

Let other Monarchs tear the earth 
Ambition's pow'r to prove 

Confeſt thy milder virtues ſhine — 

Thou rul'ſt indeed !—our hearts are thine, 

W And thine is all our love. 


Cho, Hail to the day &c. 


Hence is Britannia's weal maintain'd 
Hence are the rights his fathers gain'd 
To ev'ry ſubject known. 
Hence, to the Throne, in Songs of praiſe 
A Grateful Realm it's tribute pays 
| And makes this day it's own. 


l | Cho, Hail to the day &c, 


HARMONY. | 
Joining with Peace, Plenty, Induſtry and Commerce. 


W AR- 
Interrupting Harmony—but driven off diſappointed. 


DISCORD and DU LNESS. 
Haſtily retiring from the feſtivity of the Scene. 
MIRTH. 
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MIRTH. 
Followed by a Train of Dancesr ; they are joined _. 
by Harmony, and being diſturbed by Diſcord and E 
Dulneſs drive them off, and ſucceſſively diſplay in b: 
Garland Letters 


GOD SAVE THE KING.“ 
« LONG LIVE THE KING.” 


Diſcord and Dulneſs again ruſh on with lighted 
Torches, and endeavouring to throw all into con- ö 
fuſion, are, overthrown by Harmony and Mirth, 2} 
who diſplay over their prostrate enemies in Garland 
Letters | 

« MAY THE KING LIVE FOR EVER.” 
The reſl of the Cbaracters, at ſame time joining in 
a general | > 
HUZZA! | | 
| 
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